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ALLY’S EASTER MONDAY. 


“ There is one thing it is impossible not to admire about Poor Papa, and that is the thoroughness with which he carries out his invariably hare-brained 
schemes. What on earth induced him to take the younger members of our family to spend ‘a’appy dye at ’Ampstead,’ I can’t conceive, but having decided that 
this was the correct method of spending Easter Monday, he certainly adopted no half measures. The whole party might well have been mistaken for regular 
East-Enders, instead of scions of our distinguished house, and I understand from Alec that their behaviour was strictly in accordance with their attire.” —Toorsts. 


SOMETHING TO BE THANKFUL FOR. DER PISNITH. 


A REMARKABLE YOUNG WOMAN. 


— = 


AsBovurT 1733 e sight very frequently diverted tha 
inhabitants of Worcester. A rood inok ine young girl, es 
Hannah Snell, the daughter of a draper, had organised 4 
company of boy soldiers, and nominating herself captain, 
paraded the streets to the sound of drum and fife with 
colours flying. 

They were then warlike times, but the good townspeople 
could not help smiling at the pretty little amazon. One of 
her soldiers fell in love with her, but she would have 
nothing to say to him unless he got his father, a rich gold- 
smith, to buy him a commission in u horse or foot regi- 
ment, in which case she promised to follow him to glory. 

But he was not a fighting man, A future of ease was 
assured him; why dress in a red coat to be popped at? 
She left him in disgust and ran away to London, to the 
house of a married sister who lived at Wapping. Here she 
met a Dutchman named Jan Spyk, eke married and 
deserted her shortly afterwards. She took a suit of her 
brother-in-law’s clothes, had them altered to fit her, and 
tramped to Coventry, where she enlisted in Captain 
Miller's company of foot. 

At Coventry she discovered that a sergeant in her com- 

ssaac Thpenditall. But, wy tear thir, I pledges you my vord of honour pany meditated the betrayal of à girl under a promise of 
[ lofes your daughter! marriage, he being already married. She told the girl, who 


“Tm very angry „ u „ 1 ; 
y, Anabel. Oh, I'm so glad. I was afraid Moses Goldenough (the eminent pawnbroker). No usthe, young man, told the sergeant from whom she had heard the story, 
that was your natural 5 I dakes no pledges after theven ee and so indignant was the soldier at his failure, that, 
4 “oe: 8 
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bringing a false charge against Hannah, he got her a hundred lashes. 

She ran away, for which, had she been retaken and had not 
revenled her sex. she would have been punished with death. But 
she got e:fely to Portsmonth, having managed to change her coat 
on the road, enlisted as a mariner, and was drafted on board a 
sluop-of-war, Here one of the sailors’ sisters fell in love with her, 
and as her love was not returned, jumped overboard, and was with 
diffi-ulty rescued, 

At Madras, Mrs. Spyk was put into the trenches, A cannon ball 
smashed the head of a man by her side, her special friend and com- 
Panion. She was besprinkled with his blood. “I caught up the 
slain man's loaded musket,” she says in her biography, “took 
3 aim at the cannonier who had fired the gun, and shot him 

en 


She received five wounds, and fora serious one consulted a native 
female doctor. This woman told her secret to the captain, who 
straight away wanted to marry her. She said she was married 
already, and sought safety in flight. Shortly afterwards she heard 
that Sprk had died and left her a little money. 

Coming to London, she being still dreased in male attire, she 
met a young man whom she known at Worcester, who 
some reason was in great distress. Questioning him, she found 
that he had written a libel about a certain Major Pierrepoint, and 
had been challenged to tight a duel at Chalk Farm. 

The poor young man knew nothing of swords and pistols, and 
was in a mortal fright. Hannah knew the Major was almost as 
great a coward, and undertook to fight for her friend, he being 
personally unknown to the Major, for a hundred guineas. 

Arrived on the ground the Major's second proposed that Hannah 
the young man as he supposed, should make a written apology and 
end the affair. Hannah, however, was for fighting, and as to an 
apology, she wanted one herself and a hundred guineas for waste 

time. The Major turned as white as a sheet, and Hannah cried, 
“Measure the ground. The job won't last long. My hand has 
vest its cunning if it doesn't settle the Major by one click of the 
rigger. 

But the Major gave in. They adjourned to the nearest tavern. 
Hannah got the apology and an order for the money, payable to 
bearer. She «ied at the age of fifty-seven, having the last few 
years sung successfully at the Goodman's Fields Theatre. 

She always spoke of those two cowards’ two hundred guineas as 
a Godsend. 
— — 


IMPORRBTERNT. 
er aiteere tne peas to pal the bene 5 > ret e 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


» Correspondents wishing their MSS. or Sketches to be returned, 
should inclose a stam ped envelope large enough to contain the 
contributions submitted. Do not inclose loose stamps. 


What an undertaking, Jarra; You're our wishes for success, 
Gice it up, of course, ESTELLA ; How on earth are you to guess ? 


Very arkward, B. T. TURLEY. Sorry that we cannot gice You 
assistance in the matter; Hut we don't know where lire. 
Not at present, WILIIAM RENE; All the same accept our 


That's ‘the surt of thing, A Victim, That with fraud colossal 
ranks, Thanks for sketches, A. H. PETTY, ARTHUB BRETT, and 
H. N. E.; Much regret we haven't space, but It is limited you sce. 
——, 
“ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY.” 


The Largest Circulation of any Illustrated Paper in the World. 


Forwarded to any part of the World, Sarawak and Bechuanaland 
excepted, post free: 
3 Months, 10. 8d.; 6 Months, 36. 3d.; 12 Months. 68. 6d. 
In Stamps or J.. U. O. s payable to Gi BERT DALZIEL, 


“THE SLOPERIES,” 99 SHOE LANE, FLEET STREET, LONDON, E. C. 


Show Cards will be sent post free to Newsagents on application, 
PARIS. 
On sale at all Kiosques and Booksellers’, at 20 centimes, or by 
special arrangement at our 
PARIS AGENCY, 22 Rug DE La BANQue. 
— 


NIN OLAIMS ALREADY PAID. 


—£150 


Will be paid to the next-of-kin of any Man, Woman, Boy, or Girl 
( Railway Sereants on duty pee dbo ), who shall ha 257 to meat 
with his or her death in a Railway Accident to Train in 


which they are travelling, in an rt the United Kingdom, 
PROVIDED. 4 copy o the current 4 of “ ALLY SLOPER'S ‘Harr: 
io ba be found upon the Deceased at the time of the Accident. 
“ALLY SLopER'’s HALr-Holinar te published throughout the 
United Kingdom every e morning at 9 o'clock, and the 
Insurance lasts one week from that time, expiring at 9 o'clock the 
Sollowing Wednesday morning. 
— — 


JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD. 


— 
5 Recollect, you must only trust him as far as you can see 
5 Indeed, then it won't be very far, I'm so extremely short - 
sighted. °° 


Engineer Student. I eny. tell me how to invent a new engine? 
old Hand. By ingine-new-ity, my lad. 8 
s 


s 
Low Comedy. That was a funny mistake in “Theatrical Cackle,” 
} other are It is said you =f just returned from a “starving, f 
of n starring tour. 8 
Tragedy, lim i shouldn't wonder if the editor hadn't been in 
the profession at some time himself. 
ss 
2 
Ur spoke the Judge: “ You'll have to prove that you 
Are skilled, as an interpreter to act.” 
And Brown replied, “ For twenty years and two 
T've been a traveller; and, in point of fact, 
Have never heard a railway porter's shout 
Which I could not interpret!“ Then with speed 
The Judge said humbly : “ Pray forgive my doubt 
Of your high talents! Let the case proved 
e ss 
s 


Firat City Man. I see your lady type-writer has left you. 
Sreund City Man. Yes, she came to the conclusion she was 
7 J 255 eae on ee 3 
* First ( n. How 
3 Che Man. She only found out the other day that I was 


already married. °° 


‘ashionable Dressmaher. Look here, I've got an order from 
nee 3 of South Bank. Do you think she's creditable? 
Friend and Adciser, Well—no, not exactly ; but she has the 
most lovely diamonds, the finest horses in St. John's Wood, and 
babe: N That's what 'I meant, 8 course. Credit - 


able, worthy of credit. Hang her moral o 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


FASHION FANCIES.—By Miss Sloper. 
No. 624.—The “Swift Cycling” Costume. 


You'd never believe it, but Mrs. Newsplice. This, then, 2 


she's actually made an appoint- the bitter awakening. In t 
ment with A . That man J once loved I find a dissi- 
bore . The ted wretch! (An old chum 
have to talk to ad called, and two glasses and 
him seriously it this is to go on. twocigar ends hare nae found, 


“truth! wouldn't Matilda think she wasa dead oracle if she 
saw me putting up at this place?” 


eget 


(Saturday, April 11, 1896, 


First Me What on earth is the matter with 
old Sti to have a fit or something, | believe. 

Fand Member of Congregation. Don't be alarmed ; he's only 
wring to screw a button off his trousers before the sidesman comes 
round with the collection bag. °° 


Spooner, It does seem wonderful, darling, that such a beautiful 
— aay you are should nevor have been in love before. 

She. But you must remember how young I am, dear, and how 
little opportunity I have had at home, I have no doubt I shall 
improve as I get older. oe 


THERE'S a time for everything under the sun 
For this to be done, nad Yor that to be done 
Solomon us, in ages of o 

And in one little point I his thesis uphold. 

There's a time for my wife to be loving to me, 

FT 
c m 3 

And the tine “the time when wanting a cheque. 
s 


t Need 


Wife (on verge of tears). I'm sure I've always tried to make you 


good wife. 
a STusband. It would have been much better and more to your 
credit if you'd tried to make mes happy husband. 


THE members of the feathered world never trespass too long 
he the hospitality of their friends, They always pay Sine 
visits. 


es 
s 
Inquiring Child. Papa, dear, what does delightfully eccentric 


mean, 5 
Int hi ent Parent. Delightfully eccentric, my boy. is a term 
applied 5 society to a rick blackguard ora wealthy hook 


— — 


THE REASON. 


“I am sorry to see you walking about like this.” “Ah! 
result of early training in deportment. You eee, I was always 
taught to keep my heels together and my toes out.” 


— — 


RONTGEN RAYS. 


Sin Dnrasposr Dol L Ur was the President of the Royal Society 
of Fossils, and had been knighted by Her Majesty in the Jubilee 
year as a compliment to science. For Sir ust was one of 
those clever men who know e hing, and can do everything— 
from reading the inscription on Cleopatra's needle, down to telling 
one how many bones there are in the human body. Yes, and coul 
do it quick, too, without stopping to think. And he was clever 
enough to have a pretty considerable fortune, for he wa: 
an eminent surgeon, and enjoyed quite a monopoly of rich 
people, who sent for him to come and help kill them. He was. 
great man on theories, too, and anything in the way of experiment: 
just tickled his fancy. In fact, probably no surgeon that ever 
existed sacri more lives upon the altar of experiment— 
and it was all in the interests of science, and the world is so much 


wiser for it. 
when Sir ed toa first heard of the Réntgen 
new photography, he was immensely elated nn! 


r And the Royal Society of Fossils had an instrument 1. 


generate the rays, and things were fixed up for a trial before vun 
could say John Robinson, enquire. And, of course, they had 
real live photographer from a West-End shop to work the plate: 


and things, and to develop the negative. 

And the night of the trial came, and the apparatus was 
fixed, and t spple- u, peacock-blue, opalescent rays came and 
flickered and flas in the hanging glass lobe, and people put 
their hands under it and had their bones duly taken in a photo- 
graphic sense, and recorded on the plate beneath. And then ther 
tried putting knives and coins in boxes and taking them. And 
then the photographer said : 

“Give mea bunch of keys.” : : 

And fussy old Dollup pulled out his keys, and giggled and sai‘. 
Pear me!" when they were put in a box and locked up and put 
under, those wonderful rays. And, after about three minute- 
exposure the box was opened, the keys returned to Sir Drrasdu-t, 
and the plate was developed and shown to him—the negutive ol 
that photo of his bunch of keys. 

„Will you send me a copy?” 

“ Yes, certainly,” said the operator. 5 

And then everybod said it was a huge success, and that scien? 
was making wonderful strides. And Sir Dryasdust Dollup toll 
everybody about the experiments, and set to work to see if he 
could not paprove upon the discovery. 

But that photographer never sent him a copy of the photograph. 
Sir Dryasdust could not make out the reason. 8 

But, about a week afterwards, something transpired to drive ont 
of his head all thoughts about scientific things. His house wi- 
burgled, and the job was done very neatly. Every room a 
ransacked, the safe was opened and emptied. Even the strong 
room was looted. 

The police said it was the oleverest burglary ever recorded. 
There was not a mark of a jemmy or a crowbar, or a tile or a im.. 
or 1 else in the way of a tool carried by the ordinary 
parpier The neatest, cleanest. com pactest, smartest, most extr- 
ordinary burglary ever accomplished ! 

* 


e e * e * 
Down on Margate pier, in a quiet corner, two men sat quietly 
smoking and basking in the sun. 0 
“Jim,” said one, ain't this ere noo photography a blessin' to 
civilization?” i 
“Tt is,” replied Jim. But what a mug a cove is to ‘ave his keys 
took by it! 0 
„Mus; and what a blessin’ we sneaked that other chap's bas 
And we was goin’ to throw it away at fust.” 
“But not when we found what was in it! Lor’ luv us! I., 
ried and thoughtful some blokes is towards honest workin’-1" 
ike us 


Saturday, Abril 11, 1896.) 
TOOTSIE AMONG THE MARTYRS. 


Martyrs are having a good time to-day. only have “to 
tend a lot,” ees of the and it’s 


Marcus: Mu. WILSON BARRETT, 


wrong way i 
Nero was what may be called a“ Oner” for mart 
them on toast and U'épingle, simply broiled aw naturel or 


and make doleful noi 
8 


all right. 


ly, who 
thoroughly enjoy the martyr 
n 
nw 8 Vague! 
olden times, the long ago day 
before yesterday, things were a 
bit rough on the martyrs who 
did not belong to the com- 


amen engineered by Wilson 
rrett William Greet. 
1 was 


but they him off 
lightly. If you turn over the 
7 5 = of Mr. 
ones sprig! volumes, you 
will come en ny — . 
to make your hair curl the 


round. 
He had 
or scall 


orcurried, When he first came ta the throne, if asked to sign his 


name to the list of 


ors about to 
said he wished to Heaven he could 


be tortured to death, he 
not write. Subsequently he 


murdered his mother, and started fair. It is never too late to mend. 


Yes, it was a splendid idea of Wilson 
pular approval and fetch bishops and 
their families. Oh! the joy of the at 


produce a play to draw 


Barrett's to write and 


emancipated curate. 


How, in his thousands, he will tread in the footsteps of those 


bishops, and with the hands of his siste: 


cousins, and aunts 


resting on his arms crowd to the wicked play. ouse, 
08a 


It is a brave show, 5 Lr Sign ay 82 3 
play, thoroughly dramat interesting, 
y calculated to prevent wicked peobie from : 
again to be unkind to martyrs. There ered 
excellent company, including Mr. Wilson Barrett, 


Lyric, a sae 80 
and poscib! 


now playing at the 


A pe, inning 
er an 
Maud 


Mercia: 
Miss MaUD JEFFRIES, 


Mere: 
Mn. FRANKLYN McCLEAY, 


Jeffries, Mr. Franklyn McLeay, and other clever mummers, The 


demand 


for seats, they tell me, is wonderful, and those who 


pitronise the pit and gallery must go early if they would stand a 


chance of getting in. 


— — 


SLOPER’S ANCESTORS, 


0. 7. 


STEPHEN FITZDOODLEM SLOPER. 
After the N 5 0 3 na Kecfdrop, at I 
tie Puintin angelina Korfidro, lar on 
cf Ban Palace. oi 2 


ALLY SLOPER'S NH 


TUE CHEAPEST AND GEST MEDICINE BEFORE THE PUBLIC. 
Thousands ef Testimonialg from all paris of the World. 


SLOPER’S pws 


PRICE H PER BOX (so PILLS). 


PULL DIKECTIONS ACCOMPANY zac BOX, 
A CERTAIN CURE FOR 


LIVER COMPLAINT, INDIGESTION, Erc. 


— — 
76 High Beveredgewell, * 
GENTLEMEN —I encio Vesa ire aya 
= ee 
PA rg Ny ioe gh Pay LET 
ee 
Fours truly, ANDREW MILLAR. 


— — 


IF YOUR CHEMIST DOES NOT KEEP THEM, SEND 
Did. IN STAMPS TO 


GURDEN & CO., 99 Shoe Lane, Fleet St., London, B. C., 


AND A BOX WILL BE SENT BY RETURN. 


A REAL BOON TO LADIES, 


Especially to those who wish to know of 
“hs certain, and speedy remedy for all pot LADIES 


8) 
e, 
gularities and obstructions, a remedy which 
under the most trying circumstances and in 
the most difficult N 
OBSTINATE CASES 
NEVER FAILS TO AFFORD 
RELIEF 


Xo cas Heger Ba neers, LADIES 
o case ho ure is simply impoasi 
= Mrs. 8 of Denmark Hi Camberwell, 


tes: 
“By adopting your treatment my anxiet: 
misery was over within twenty-four hours, 
although for over three months I had been 
17 81 taking pills and other things in vain. 
Half the quantity you sent proved effective, 
to my intense joy and surprise.” 

A sworn guarantee is enclosed with all testi- 
monials and medicine, which is inexpensive, 
as one bottle at 48. Gd. (by post, 48. 9u.) is us- 
ually sufticient for any case, 

8 will be ard forwarded to 
any lady on receipt of addressed envelope, 

Write privately to— 
Mrs. A. 8. ALLEN, 
148 STOCKWELL ROAD, 
LONDON, 8. W. LADIES 


Le folelalolefotefolalatefolatateretatatats 


Are Unequalled. The most effectual en carth Nothing can realist (hem. 


. 
ae order of any chemist, . 
avs little book for MARRIED WOMEN receipt 
ot a stamped addressed envelope. 2 5 


95d. 1/14, 2/9, 4/6. Sent free from observation by 
Dr. DAVIS, rr ROAD, LONDON, 


SPRING CLEANING. 

THERE'S no handier man about a house, especially at this season 
of the year, when tering cleaning” has to be seriously tackled, 
than J. Winterbooker, Hook, and well does Mrs. H. know it, 
Carpet- n hite- was spare · room 8 

* insect blind! nothing comes mach 
PVP. be sicopld oh Kiera nak con on 
ness a ings e e on an 
and "a rolled his — alg and 


reader, you've done something of the 
ted on re-hanging the fallen 


oope 0 He'd 
taken up all the stair-carpets, the 
brass rods, and was paintin 

ff. instead of her usual high- 
faluting rat-tat-tat—it was a spitefully planned surprise, of course 


5 maid-of-all work open the 
ry y a) 

dee tant . Wintertecker Ben hed no tiews to bole whiter re 
Hook had scarce enough to hastily wipe her delicate ra clear 
of the soft soap, which she had been epplying to the parlour door, 
and fling the house-flannel up behind a costly eg, has of David 
fitting a brickbat into his catapult to knock out jath, ere the 
visitor was standing on the hall linoleum. 

For an instant J. W. Hook on the stairs raked his brain for an 
excuse. His back was to the visitor, and the apron added some - 
thing to the disguise, At any risk he would attempt a mild little 
f 8 2 imitating the rich bi au to belong to the 
natives of the South of Oire he cried, without turning his 


“Will On finish this job right off, mum, or take down the vene- 
tians in the shtudy afore the mahster comes home?” 

“Qh, finish the stairs, Murphy.” cried Mrs. Hook, falling into 
the deception like the clever little woman that she ie, “the master 
eaid that as by painters were in the house he'd dine at the Café 

t, so you can take the blinds down 


” 


Royal to-ni 8 
F 
never 0 
Potter that writes it 
ae 
ISN'T IT STRANGE? 


Ian't it strange— 

That the man who kicked up such a fuss with the waiter about 
bringing up the Burgundy without taking the chill off doesn't 
even murmur when he gets home at having to rinse out the jug 
the baby’s Mellin's was made in and go through the cold rain to 
the Station Arms for his own supper beer? 1 

That the weather gets warm so early in spring when you've won 
a couple of quid over the Boat Race and invested it in a new serge 
cutaway and a check waistcoat? 

That when you owe Snippitts and Shears, the Regent Street 
tailora,as big a bill as they'll let you, you go to Ikey Isaacs, the 
slop dealer in the Poultry, and pay him cash? : 

That when you dive into your pocket for a penny for a bus fare 
and find a sovereign you are somehow disappoint 

That you can wear, without flinching, à tall hat that is too 
shabby even for the flower-pot hawker 0 long as you know that 
you've a better one put away in its box at home? 

That most of the lellows who can give you fifty in a hundred at 
wie = lick your head off “haven't touched a cue fur 
months” 


2 
OE sts 
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LUMPS OF DELIGHT. 
No. 4. 


„ For Osvious REASONS ALL NAMES ARE WITHHELD. 


. Miss E. C., aged 26, with a majestic contour, and holding a sauc 
position at one of the leading 3 thentres, is rendy 18 ee 
pond with boys, both ok! and young. Address—E. C.,“ Merino 

illa,” Clapham, A. SLOPER thinks very highly of the lady— 
amongst other virtues, she supports an aged mother. 


AN EASTER ROMANCE. 

A this is a world of falsehood! Truth—pure, beautiful 
truth—is a long lost gem; George Washington, the scoff of a 
cynical world, and Ananias, itsexample. Alack! why will people 
tell stories? (Because there are a certain number of deluded fools 


Reggie Playlight was not half a bad sort of boy, as the modern 
young man goes, but he wasn't quite angel enough to contemplate, 
without a pang, spending Easter spooning his betrothed and 
fooling away the valuable days, carting her to the Crystal Balace 
concerts, and other wildly exciting functions, 

„Look here, Mabel,” he had said, * I'm awfully sorry I shan't be 
able to see anything of you this Kuster, but—er—the fact is, don't 
you know, I have to go on n beastly bicycling tour with Harris 
and Johnson. I'd give anything to get out of it, you know, pet, 
but a months ago and they won't hear of me crying off. 

And Mabel—sweet, trustful, even-tempered Mabel—didn't pout 
and look tearful, and protest that she “didn't really believe he 
eared for her after all.” Not she. Like the bright, up-to-date 
girl of spirit that she was, - 
ar said, “Oh, blow 

js and Johnson, mind 
you don't all break your 
silly necks,” and gave her 
consent without further 


fuss, 

Of course, Reggie hadn't 
the faintest intention of 
going cycling. Not a bit of 
t. He meant running down 
Seer eee ed 
having 2 bit of fen oa his 


who pay for them. En.) 


he stumble g 

Saturday afternoon but Charlie Slapperleigh— Charlie, 
the gay, the debonaire, the acknowledged 9 lady-killer, of 
Reggie's own little set. He was brimming over, as usual, with his 


pro wens in the arena of love. 
“The tastiest, the very tastiest bit of skirt,” he answered gie, 
confidentially, “I have come across since I don't know when. 


U 
Came down with her in the train on Thursday, and chummed on 
at once. She's * 7 a purblind, easy-going old aunt for a few 
days, and I don't mi telling you, dear old chap, that she seems 
awfully gone on yours truly. 

Reggie la hed, and poked his pal playfully in thé ribs. “You 
dog!" he sald, “you must introduce me to the charmer ; I eer 
up rather a snappy little bit of goods myself, yesterday, but | can't 
see suything of her fe aay, wore luck.“ 

“ Poor old boy,” said Charlie, sympathetically ; “ by jove, talk of 
an, you know, there goes my dissnlty for a million. 

fie ed after a daintily-robed figure that was making its way 
slowly along the parade. ie followed leisurely, and witnessed 
the friendly greeting between the pair. “ Ah! Reg., cried Charlie, 
suddenly becoming aware of his Fiend's proximity, “allow me to 
introduce you—eh, what, = appear to know each other.” ; 

Well, as you've probab ly uessed quite correctly, that the girl 
was no other than eens 8 Mabel, it wasn’t very wonderful, was 
it? What do you think f 


— — 


IT SET HIM THINKING, 


Bg 


Se Wee * 
Claude. I'm getting 80 jolly hard up, 1 must do something. I'm 
thinking of going on the stage. A 
Miss Vontmerency. Well. there's no doubt if you do, you'd be 
much better off, 


(Saturday, April 11, 1696. 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 

„% Mise SI will be delighted to 
aint chris ee photographs pees those of her riends pers td 
\ portraits have nut yet been insert. 


TOOTSIB'S FRIBNDS. 
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PROOF POSITIVE. 


\ 1 ; 5 
M 0 W. | 1 


f W 0 1 

HY W N H 

Dad. My father would have ordered me out of the room if 1 had smoked 

in his presence. . i 
Son. Ah, but, then, you always were a rotten bad judge of cigars, guv'nor. 


ONE ADVANTAGE, ANYHOW. 


“Ah! that's a peautifu coat, my tear; it will fit 
you fine.” ‘Yes, but it's all moff eaten.“ Moth 
eaten? Yeth, my tear, that shows you vat a fine 
bit of stuff it le; all vool, my tear, all vool.” 


AT THE LIVING PICTURES. 


SS 


No. 438.— Miss Isa BOWMAN, 
“She is, indeed, a pearl of price!" —Zhe Dook Snook, 
“The loveliest of her rigc sex!” —Lord Rob, 
Her charms now hold this aching heart in thrall!” 
—The Hon. Billy. 


a 
If 


— rfl bh 


00 Mr. 6 wh “Too stout, eal ie at =r I maintain A HA'PENNY ALL-THE-WAY. 
„ Pealmsinger’s when the lights were on, and—(2 en they were that it ought to and round; you 
unexpectedly turned off. ) sg balance better, siz—you balance better.” 


THE LATEST THING. A MODEST REQUEST. 


“ Please, reales ges would you mind lending 
e 


me your false t parlour lodger's got com- a = 
pany this evening, and we want to smarten the tipsy — — = 
cake up a bit.” 5 — 

The Omnibus of the future. 


MR. AND MRS. PIPER TAMSIN. 


1) The ither efternin the Elder encoontered the 2) Then Mistress Tamsin said, as she dirled their brain pans thegith an 15 
Pi 5 who been sent oot for the groceries. and Bonnie on ye for a pair of doited fules, an’ me waitin’ for ma i 5 awl mak? 5 „n op . ä Lo 
induced the chiel to pipe hima lilt; an’ the Piper some fine music oot o yer empty skulls.” And nothing was heard but dull, yor head like a muckle Gauld oe 4 gies 3 * 
blew sae bonnily, that tears welled tae the Elder s cen. sickenin' thuds, as the craniuius struck each other, and the sharks flew, what a grand wife she is—for Piper Thm” ug 
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Me 
E. 1 0 · A 


. — — 
,. 


A. ble “racers 


a 


5 


f “THE · M Hool. erb- 
OUR WEEKLY WHIRLIGIG. 


This is the way in which, in France, They look on our Soudan adcance :—A splendid contest —On Friday they come off, you know, And quite a crowd is sure to ga:—So grandly did each 
‘twas, but, oh ! The rind, the hail, the alecting snow :—A just result, with which there be But few layer tr he match resulted in a tie :—Those i i % 2 her we 
about who disagree :—A trifle gracked Poll, never mind, dt's full of all quod things 700 l. UH : ay 2 iche little lot, ladies at omen Bybee Th fi . NSHOWMAS 


Opont 
und.—That’s the little lot, ladies und gentlemen. By- bye. THE SLOPER AN SHOWMAN, 


RATHER SMART FOR HER, EHP . a A SUITABLE SUIT. 


We no longer scoff, 
5 For knickers are oi; 
A suitable, proper attire 
Is laces and bows, 
As ev'ryone knows, 


8 1 e oe rpg ite (2) Great Niagara Falls 1111 To sport on a pneumatic tyre. 


GIRL'’S BOB'S HAD TEA WITH. 


at. 


Wit tle, 


44 


— 0 4 gr 
VMI, 

- 4 270 

5 
G tgs 


Bob had admired her for goodness knows how long, and 
when she asked him to come and see her he nearly went off A 4 
his chump. That tea cost him a diamond necklace, a “We have ‘Trilby Shoes’ and ‘Jameson Hats'; why 
e brougham, and a complete split with Tootsie. shouldn't our grocer go one better, and give us Jim ams“? 
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ALLY-CAMPANE. 
— 


Goop eld Easter Monday! There are not too many public 
holidays in this world of toil and trouble, that most of us can 
afford to turn up our nose at the 
festival of St. Lubbock. Don't sneer 
at it, good „ and tell us it isn't 
“classy,” or we shall feel very 
much inclined to write you down a 
snob, There is absolutely no occa- 
sion, because the unenlightened 
Hlamapatead Chingford: Roshervilles 
lam „Chin erville, 
and other haunts dear to the heart 
of him and his donah, that you 
should cast up your eyes in horror. 
There is need for you to imitate the 
example of the type of young man 
our artist has pourtrayed, and make 
a ripe jackass of yourself all day, 
and wind up at a music hall, with 

bably a police cell to follow. 
very man to his taste. W. 
1 obtain rest of mind and body? 

ell, there are plenty of 
where you can do so, and interfere 
with nobody. Once again, there- 
fore, we repeat: Good Easter 
Monday ! °° 


Messrs. Bastow, VENNING & 
Co., 36 Basinghall Street, . C., have 
just had the “ 3 Warrant.” 

he firm is producing a gin cal 
e “ ALLY SLoPER's Unsweetened,” for 
6 export to South Africa, which the 
F. O. M. says has a singularly pleasant 
flavour about it. All things considered, they have been ap 
Suppliers of SLOPER's “ Unsweetened "to Mildew Court. 


Miss GILLIAN DEBENRAM, sole proprietor of Judy, has now 
taken the editorial reina of that paper in hand. A. AL ER, with 
becoming politeness, raises his hat to the lady, and wishes her all 
the success in the world. „ 


ALLY has been eloating over a little book entitled, “ Under the 
Hilla,“ written by Maxwell Mayne, and or by Alan, Palmer 
and Reed, 11 Lalas Hill, E.C. The F. O. M. has it on the best 
authority that it ia the maiden effort of a lady well-known in 
Brighton society. All the Old Un can say that it’s a rattling 
good maiden effort, and he hopes there will bea family of them. 


THE fortunes of that fine, but gloomy play, For the Crown, 
would appear to be in the ascendant, if one may judge from the 
crowd state 
of the Lyceum 
nightly, and 
what better 
test of the 


n raiser, 
entitled 
Shades of 
Night, Ain 
which a novel 
and exceed 
ingly good idea 
is com 


into the limits 
of the neces- 
sarily brief 
production. 
owbeit, it ia 
an amusing 
tritle and is, — 
unquestlon - 7 
ably, well worth arriving in one’s seat in time to witness, 


Everysopy is talking of the ‘Cinématographe, and those who 
iw 


Id like a nice quiet view of the “livin, machi 
cannot = Detter an — in gar ong 4 Sener Hall 
o nic, Regent Street, where, under the managemen 
. Treuey, exhibitions are given hourly every day from two till 


THE Royal Society of British Artists is again to the front with a 
very brave show at their galleries in Suffolk Street, Pall Mall. The 
Thirty-second Annual Exhibition of Cabinet Pictures British 
and Foreign Artists can now be viewed at McLean's Gallery in 
the Haymarket. Both exhibitions are of more than average merit. 


„ s 
OF course, they have a monster Easter Holiday me at 
the Oxford : they always do have a big show, but this is more 
colossal than ever. 
N. 1 many clever 
folk who lend their aid 
to this gigantic enter- 
tainment will be found 


Eugene Stratton, R. G. 
ee 
e 
0 

pular Marie Colli 
whom our artis 


been pl 
the “Award of Merit” 
upon J. W. Morrison, 
because he knows how to wield the baton, “ Feyther,” chirruped 
the Azure - Eyed, this will bea red-letter dye for mea I tell 
er. I shudn't wonder if the ole bloomin’ town didn't burn 
fires, J. W. is one of the most popular characters in the place, 
and the wye he does the musical direction at the Public All is the 
boast of the inhabitants and the wonder of the summer visitors.” 
And the Cerulean-Orbed's store of information so astonished the 
Aged, that before he had time to pull himself together, to 
a er the customary allowance of “ J q made 


geod his escape. 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


SLOPER'S DANCING ACADEMY. 

Sionon SLOPERINI is ANXIOUS To CORRECT THE IMPRESSION 
THAT HAS GOT ABROAD, THAT his CLASSES ARE ONLY FOR 
LADIES DESIROUS OF GOING ON THE STAGE. THE SIGNOR 
HAS ANY NUMBER OF LADIES OF TITLE AMONGST HIS 
PUPILS, AND HE 18 EQUALLY AT HOME WITH ALL OF THEM. 


No. 6.—Miss Lottie a rsd manipulating the “Harem 
Shiver.“ This is one of the Signor's poten movements, and, 
by gosh! Lottie cau shiver when she likes, 


— — 


TRIVIAL TOUCHES. 
No. 9.—TovucHING THE NEW PHOTOGRAPHY. 
REGARDLESS all of his trousers knees, -- 
He bended before her with anguished pleas ; 
And, as sulphurous currents down Yaanek roll, 
Came the burning words from his burning soul. 
“ You've refused me once, you've repulsed me twice, 
You have quietly quashed my proporals thrice. 
But a fourth fond hold of your hand I take, 
And a fourth appeal to your heart I make. 
O, let your answer propitious be ! 
O, let the soft Yer’ be spoken! 
For I swear to you that refusals three 
Have my hcart—imy fond heart broken 


She freed her own from his heated palm. 
And she towered above him, erect and calm. 
“Give me a week—but a weck,“ said she, 
And my fourth reply shall conclusive be!“ 
She crossed the room: and, by him unscanned, 
For a breathing space in her tiny hand 
Was the Röntgen held. He arose, and smiled, 
For the new-born hope in his brain ran wild. 
“ Thanks, thanks, = darling. I feel, I feel 
That the word will in truth be spoken 
When I come again, which will aweetly heal 
My heart—my heart that's broken 


He came in when the week had 
hed she soywlod on hiss With a quemty hoors. 
fal said she, 


“ Deceiver, avaunt ! and vey Sem me!” 
a card in his trembling 
ph of himself he 
of such — ere 8 
larod. again she 8 
otography’s power I own. 5 
told ( 


2 hy’s art has shown 
That the tale you wit 


th a dismal sigh) 
Of a broken heart, is a downright lie ! 
5 oods, begone ! said she, 
* ver, avaunt! and away from me! 
For how, if in fetters of wedlock bound, 
Could | credit the speeches spoken 
By a creature whose heart is complete and sound, 
Yet who swears that his heart is broken? 


—— 


HAVE vod EVER 


“Sir, the new 
And the new 


(1) Have you ever noticed how the joker who recklessly “does 


in” any amount of spondulicks, while mashi 5 
recent poi ing some carroty. 


(Saturday, April 11, 100 
A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS EVENTs 


A CALENDAR POR THE WEEK &NDING APRIL 10TH, 180¢, 
ites 


—— 
12th April, 1819.— Thomas Moore says, under this ; 

“Read the speeches of Burke. Burke's speeches 32. a 
modern oratory, deserve to take a rank in the literature of t 
country ; they altogether display a talent almost superhuma,,” 


18th A 1760.—Handel died this day. We read; - 
stored by the baths of Aix-la-Chapelle, he determined 10 ain 
sacred subjects for the future exercise of his genius, This fa, 
tion produced those noble compositions—his truly divine ornton. 
performed at Covent Garden, till within a week of his death“ 


14th April, 1888.—A 1 41 this date says : “ Chath, 
Convict P. is at present the home of the dyuamitard- u. 
were convicted in 1883 and sentenced to long terms of impr, 
ment. Since their incarceration the authorities bave felt cousin 
that — — 3 — gl they have A e e 10 st 
anot signs. ectives, consequently, have donn 
prison — and associated with the prisoners at work. 15 8 
supervision has been over the four dynamitards, and u 
recently without any material result. At last the secret has Gn 
out. It was found that, while working in the carpenters’ shop, «,, 
of the convicts was in the habit of driving nails into the wood ;, 
— iar manner. The other dynamitards also struck with thee 
ammers in a singularly monotonous style. A detective follows 
the ecent, and engaged a clerk from the post oltice, dressed hin a 
a convict, and placed him in the carpenter's shop. In an hour} 
had solved the mystery, it being found that the convicts ue 
carrying on a conversation by telegraphic code,” : 


16th April, 1781.—Jem Belcher, “Champion of E ‘ 

was born thie day. “ —— graceful and finely e 

e n e e d in, E e, 
go, in the as well as the i 

make up a Hercules.“ Miles. ~ ume 


16th April, 1561.—A pestilence broke out this day at sh 
bury. When it reached London, on the 7th of July. the hed 
mortality was numbered at 761. f 


1756.—George Frederick Cooke, the celeb ria 
rn this day: 
As jovial Cooke, whose thirsty soul 
wilfed inspiration from the wi, 
hene er his heart did falter ; 
rief and jo 
His love and ire, 
Were born of Bacchus ; and their fire 
Were stolen from his altar.” 


17th A) 
tragedian, was 


18th April, 1863.—Chambers, under this date, quotes an: 
rhyme about toe-nail cutting : ‘ 1 
„A man better ne er been born 
Than have his nails on a Sunday shorn. 
Cut them on Friday, cut them for sorrow: 
Cut them on Saturday, see your sweetheart to-morrow.” 


AND A RUDE AUDIENCE ROARED. 


ame 
az 
. 


Lecturer (relating fearful example). Ah, my deah friends 
what condition 9 1 5 — — ds when pe ‘ended his life: 
A Voice. Dead! 


AND YET THEY LIVE. 
“TM going to have a Bass soon,” said the hopeful member oli 


tet 5 

85 Rot this cyder lunch, I'm afraid,” remarked the pessimist. 

“ Fife for shame!” observed the player on the reed instrumet. 

„Me won't stop at this vile inn, 9 exclaimed the fie 

“If you'll come with me I can take you to a decent dr 
suggested the manipulator of the sticks. 

Eight 40. — beats in a bar,” said the conductor when Mi 
members of the at length found refuge in a hostelry. 
NOTICED P—No. 3. 


— 


(2) Flies completely out of his mind, when the vil, 
Pe him for sixpeuce wherewith to purchase 3 


turday, April 11, 1893) 


CHUCKS. 
(A RomANCE OF THE Ran.) 
CHAPTER I. 
grimy. 


onic grin, and a streak of lampblack over his face gave him 
almost diabolic appearance. Even the short clay pipe he 
ked added its quota to the general gloom of the apartment, 
hat was dirty and almost empty of all that makes a pipe beauti- 
The room was un red. Rude benches ran round the walls, 
from these benches glared long rows of dull red and 3 
dull because asleep, but only requiring that a be 
ied to make them gleam like a race of one-eyed demons. For 
lamps were train lamps, and the den of Chucks was the 
room of the Plunktown railway terminus, . 
d Chucks was the cleaner of these lamps. 
nd hence part of the disappointment, for Chucks had hoped for 
er things, and these better —_— — been delayed. 
8 


been y, nor 
hucks wore the bloom of 


hucks had not alwa: 


R e whirls along 
lucky youth whose father had —— a patent manure or 


ruptcies. 

extravagant ambitions. He did not hope 
to become a millionaire, but he had that long ere this 
night have been promoted from a sphere where the use of soap 
water was a distinct rr where he might trust 
asleeved waistcoat and a c might aid him to make 
in the atfections of the lady who dispensed the warm beer and 
rly cold tea at the station refreshment room. 2 

r Chucks loved with all the heat of a well-trimmed lamp after 
elve hours’ journey, but the warmth of his love had not 
ed the icy coldness of the glance which the lady bestowed 
the grimy lamp-cleaner, though she sometimes looked 
nt on the platform porters, and even smiled in the presence 
silver-blazoned 


zie 
dari 
would — 


up # wide vision of glory in the mind of the listener. 

hucks,” said he, “you'll go on the platform to-morrow to 

with the baggage. A new man will clean the lamps.“ 

(To be continued next week.) 
—̃ñ — — 


A “FRIV”-OLOUS 


INQUIRY. 


* 


ile 
„that was our new stage- manager; the otner had the influ- 
enza twice, aud died.” Dear mel’ Of which attack ” 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 
THE EDITOR'S LETTER-BOX. 


— 


New Lrnic CLon, Coventry Srarrr, W f 
ae . March 30th, 1896, 
ost NoBLe, GRAVE AND REVEREND SLOPER,—My vort 
and a ved Your much-coveted Award 2. Merit® 


a JoHN AETHEL Col LGG. 
— — 


CITUAISHUNS I HAVE LEFT. 
Tue RECKERLEKSHUNs OF ELIZABETH Mrs (“GENERAL”), 
CHAPPTUR ATE. 


I BROKE orf last weak in mi rapsedies over the manli buty of 
the glorius bean that stood smilin britely at me beesyde ‘is gleemin 
milk kann. The sudun vishun of luv 112 uite stagered me at 
furst, and it wos sum sekunds beloar 1 kood miself ser- 
fishuntly tu reespond tu his portly, greetin. 

“Mai i taik the liburty of arstin,” he ses, arfter he ‘ad surved 
me with wot 'e sed wos the yushul quantyti, “ mai i taik the liburt 
of arstin hif i am speckin tu wun of the yung persuns hoo te 
reseevin thair kashun at this isstablishmint, or av i the 
honor of adresin the noo sung lady wot dus the kichin wurk ?” 

Mi hart leeped in mi busum at the winin grashusniss of his 
maner. It wos the furst time i ‘ad kum in kontack with a kulty- 
vated man of the wurld, and hoo kan wunder that mi brane swam 
with joyshus — un. 

He reseeved the 8 that i wos the genrul with obyhus 

tinckashun. This is a hagreeble sirprise,” e sed, bowin ; “the 
ockupant of the isun wos, i am kompeled tu sai, no 
klaree att orl, and if ir is wun thiog i karnt abear it is the 
vulger. 
A erer koyly that i wos korgerly in agrement with im on 
n 
Er air,“ kontinud mi kompanyun, wos red tu; not that the 
creecher kood ‘elp ‘er day defecks, but red air orl ways 
id ofend mi artistick hinstinck.” 
aad thankiuil i felt at that momunt that mi own was ravun 


e 
avi lin , an raisin’ is ‘at w ly grase, e u 
the airyer steps, an’ the g tu ne ext att wees frum 
mi lonli an’ lait life. 

Orl thru the Jong an’ dreery dai mi thorts wur butt of the 
Addoniss hoo ad thus rappidly wurmed is way into mi yung and 
untryed afeckshuns. Alf nite mi dreems was lykewize of ‘im, 
an’ my treppydashun was intence as i wunce moar herd t 
famhilyer cri with wich e anounced his presunce. 

Thair 'e was lookin’, if | ag moar klassikally hansum than 
befoar, 'E 


naburood of yoar fare unce |” 

I told im, with a blush, that tho’ the work was ‘ard and the 
morruls strick, it wood taik much moar tu dissatisfy me now. 

But i wil not weery the reeder bi dwelin tu long on the gradshul 
A of our ack wait unce. Befoar the end of the weak e set orl 
mi jelus s at rest hi arstin wich wos m out, we 
jel douts at rest bi aretin wich i nite out, and if i wood 
do ‘im the honer of taikin a work with im on that ockashun. 

Oh, joi! ‘Ow kood i longer dout that he returned mi pashun? 


(Zo be continued next week.) 
— — 


BYRON SELF-CONDEMNED. 


THE jokist made this strange remark one day, 
While to his face he called a look of grief: 
“ Lord Byron, in his writings, sad to say, 
Confessed himself a universal thief ! 
I know my Byron well, and loved him well, 
So took the c ls up in his behoof, 
But vanquished fell. The jokist, sooth to tell, 
Full quickly of his statement gave me 
He said, I'll forfeit all my worldly goods 
If wrong. Just read the stanza which begins, 
‘There is a pleasure in the pathless woods, 
For there Lord Byron owns his thieving sins. 
Tn lines the sixth and seventh, your eyes will 
Upon this sentiment— Z steal from ali * 


— — 


ASK A P’LICEMAN. 


WHEN you come to consider that every “slop” in the force 
costs the ers about eighty sovereigns before ever he goes 
u his first it seems only fair that t should be 
with useful information when it’s wanted. Well, we've re bobby 
vod reticent our street who, for acquired knowledge, fairly takes 

e 

Tother day an old gent was passing along the street when a 
slate dropped off a roof and cut the tip of his nose clean off! 
N as thought he picked it up, clapped it on, and then asked 

“ P’liceman, for heaven's sake, where can I get a penn’orth o 
stickin’ plaster?” 

“ Why, bless yer soul.“ answered our favourite slop, wound up 
to go for a week, “there's fourteen or fifteen shops within a quarter- 
mile circle; some of ‘em‘il be sure to be open. But if you want to 
get something real good, that'll hold like concentrated beeswax 
and thunderpitch, there's a young fellow just opened a place down 
yonder past that second pillar-box, keeps plaster that would hold 
railway carriages t er. I some chilblain stuff there the 
other night and had a bit of a confab with the young feller 
whilst he made it up; he’s a pusher, I tell ye! U to be 
at Podberry and Miftit’s, but sold a girl hydrocyanic acid for 
glycerine of cucumber! It's only a minute's walk for yer, 
unless you're in a deuce of a hurry, or there'll be a tramcar 
along in a minute if you'd sooner ride. There's one thing he won't 
keep ye no time lookin’ over his stock, because he ain't got a very 
big un, which, as he explained to me—he's a pleasant bloke to 
talk to; you'll like 5 him sometimes to use a different 
drug, one that he's got in stock to what's down in the prescription, 
supposin’ it’s one that he ain't got—see! But he's sure to get on 
anyway, he’s doin’ lumps better than he was at Podberry and 
Miffit’s, cos druggists’ shopmen don't get alurmin’ big screws, even 
though the drugs costs very little at the outset, still you must 
allow for some of ‘em gettin’ stale, whilst others explodes of their 
own accord if ex to the air, still that's no reason 

Here the old gent, weakened and faint through loss of blood, fell 
in a heap at the obliging constable’s Trilbys. 


HUNDREDS AND THOUSANDS. 


SCRIPTURAL Quotation for the Rand-riders.—“Oom went ye 
out for to see!" 

WOULD a lady who wooed Mr. Rutland Barrington be perform- 
ing a county-courting process ? 

* THE Sign of Four. — Signatures to the Quadruple Alliance. 

VENEZUELA is like lots of London lan Can't get a 
settlement with her borders, 

“Seven Years’ Hard. — The luck Cambridge has had in the 
Boat Race since 1800. 

MEBRCAN-TILE : The city man's top hat. 
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A SLUMP IN LECTURESSES. 


(An Association recently formed for the of Laly-Lectu: 
to svport that there is little or no demand iat Rind of eotarlng “eee 


100 
U, 


somew 5 
A com that was formed of 
Announced She-Lecturers up to 
But now (good lack h) both far 
No Lady-Lecturers need 
T A Sout the land N 
There's no demand 
So no Girl- Lecturers need apply 
This state of things is very 


(The Sex declares it is “tvo 
Shall Lecturers only be (alas 
The Tnlerion Bez 


jor Sex? A ! 
Twould seem from ail coor res (Och hone !) 
Whet hasdend, To b. il dar 
„ is are to ery, 
„No Lady-Lecturers need apply? id 
Curtain lect 
Ures we'll expect, 
se Lady-Lecturers 


COMPETITION SET IN. 

0 en young poet). How much do you get for your poems, 
Charlie (with „From five to ten shillings. 
Nelly. Weil 1 te very little, Charlie? 

Walter Scott got five — pcene' for one of ni. vet 


Charlie, Les; but, you see, writin isn’t iness 
used to bo; there's such a lot of Jovan tl on mts tebe . 


THE NEW WOMAN AT BILLIARDS. 


Bil, See- what am 1? 
Lil (with W You're plain. 
Mil (hotly). Well, you're not so beastly handsome. 


— ͤ— 


FAIRLY BOUGHT IT. 
A Is it true, as I have heard, that you gave Brown a black 
8 é 


ey 

Jones, Perfectly true, but he insulted me first. 

Smith. How was that? 

Jones. Why, 1 asked him to give me his honest opinion of my 
character and abilities, and he the cheek to say that I wasa 


lazy, thoughtless, hot-tempered fellow, so, of course, I propped him. 


—̃ —¾— 


THE SLOPER RELICS. 
( Continued.) 
No. 12.—PLU m PuppinG MADE BY HENRY LABOUCHERE, AND 
4 ROLLING-PIN WHICH FORMERLY BELONGED TO ONE OF 
EIS GREAT-GRANDMOTHERS, 


These Relics were not, as is generally the case, presented to the 
Eminent. No, — is too shrewd a man of business for that. 
After he had accomplished the feat of making the pudding, he was 
50 proud of it that he had it placed in his study to look at, but 
on signs of the floor giving way, he had it put up at Christie's, 
8 with the rolling: piu that played so prominent a part in its 
manufacture. The bidding was most spirited, the lot eventually 
being knocked down to A. SLOPER. A curtailed list of bidders, 
with their reasons for wanting the pudding, may not be uninterest- 
ing: Lord Dunraven, ballast for his new yacht; the manager of 
the Home, in lieu of the lethal ake Mr. Goschen, 
ammunition for the navy ; don County Council, foundation 
stone of new Municipal Building ; Home Rule sag A io add 
weight to their gf — the Poet Laureate, an inspiration 
lium; Messrs. Lucas and Aird, road ballast; A. SLOPER, au 
addition to his collection, etc., etc. 
(Zo be continued.) 
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THE “F.O.8." PORTRAIT GALLERY. 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 
AND OF COURSE EFFIE REPEATED IT. 


2 


ö \al 


=) = = 


Portrait of the French fisher. git 
A. SLOPER has just imported. de 
culls the merry shrimp, likewi.. 
the gay and festive winkle, for the 
Old ‘un at Brighton, and is very 
attentive in other ways. Mrs, 


No. 424.—Mr. CHARLES J. Davies, F.O.S, 
“We have little doubt but that the very large pro- 


portion of the theatrical profession that it is A. 
SLOPEK’S pleasure to number among his readers, 
will recognise, with readiness and E the por - 
trait with which we have this week embellished our 
gallery. For, as the 1 and energetic secretary 
of the Royal General Theatrical Fund, our hero is 
brought into contact with the highest and the lowest 
in the world of mummers, and his tact, kindliness 
and courtesy are gratefully acknowledged on ali 
hands. To his skilful administration is largely due 
the oe condition of the Fund, and it was 
chiefly for this reason that he was created F. O. S., 


and the ‘Sloper Award of Merit’ presented to him, 
February 8th, 1896. —Debrett Improved, 


„ say, what was that Johnny you were talking to, 
last night?—A lord?” “Oh, no! acount.” “Isn't 
he, though ! well, 1 thought he was no class.” 


“Say, Bill, why didn't ver shut that carriage door 
when you got into the train?!“ Cos that other 
bloke's paid to do it for me. Never do more than 
you're squared for, matey.” 


1 e. Don't you think that Mrs. Oldyoung is a very well-preserved woman? 
e Major. Remarkably so. She reminds me very forcibly of the Egyptian mummies what! 


AGED 14.— Bob. seven- 
teenth Viscount Robert, 
was educated at Eton 
and Balliol College, Ox- 
ford, where, as an under- 
graduate, he had a hall 
old time. Of a nice, 
yielding disposition, the 
expression “Bob will 
pay” became at Eton 
proverbial, 


AGED 21.—This portrait, 
taken on the sands at Margate, 
has been kindly lent for repro- 
duction by Miss Tootsie Sloper, 
who values it above anything, 
as it was given to her by the 
young aristocrat on the occa- 
sion of his first meeting her at 
that delightful health resort. 


7 


— 2. 


ay 


AGED 25.—Lord Bob, besides 
being a J.P. and Lord-Lieu- 
tenant of Slocum-Podger, holds 
the rank of Honorary Colonel of 
the Ist Podger Yeomanry. The 
original picture, from which the 
above elegant engraving is 
taken, was presented to the Ist 
P. V. by his . It is the 
work of Brown, of Battersea, 
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AGED 18.—At Balliol 
he greatly distinguished 
himeelf, shinin 3 
larly in Natural istory, 
in connection with the 
rat and ferret, and was 
highly praised by more 
than one professor (of 
the Noble Art), passing 
the intricacies of rustica- 
tion with flying coloura, 


PRESENT Day.—As all the 
world knows, Lord Bob is be- 
trothed to that charming young 
burlesque actress, Miss Sloper ; 
he is a great patron of the 
drama. Never is he away 
from his stall when that lady 
is playing—he having a per- 
petual free pass. 


Sloper simply loathes her, 


Up and ur and UP! 


“The profession is a frau. ! 
expected to marry an earl at Ir i+! 
but the highest offer I've hal 
is from a drunken half -r 
colonel, who wants to live on 1 


The Queen's chucker ot i 
Balmoral. Very good-natured. b. 


a foot like a battering ram. . 
SLOPER looks on that feot 45 
unnecessarily hard and large. 
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